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had studied the Swami's lectures and  utterances,  and  found
in him an original thinker and, above  all,   a  spiritual   genius
of the first magnitude.    Interested as he deeply   was  in   the
Vedanta   philosophy,    and  having  recently   returned   from
Hindusthan itself,he naturally desired to meet an enlightened
teacher like the  Swami and discuss   philosophical  questions
with him.   The Swami himself was again anxious to  be    on
the move, and  therefore, several  days  following  the receipt
of the Professor's  letter which  had   been forwarded   to  him
from London, he made plans to go  to  Kiel  before  his  final
return to England.    But his hosts  insisted   that  he   should
complete his Swiss tour before going to  Kiel, and   arranged
that he should also see something of Germany  on   the   way
Urgent business, however, compelled   Miss  Muller  to   leave
the party at Lucerne, the destination next in view,
At Lucerne, visits were paid to all the  places  of interest
and, with the exception of Mr.   Sevier, all made the ascent of
Mount Rigi by the mountain railway, a fascinating experience
the view from the summit commanding one of the finest sno\\
vistas in  the  world.    Among other things which the   Swam
saw here was the monument to  the   Swiss guards,  the   main
feature of which is a sleeping lion, carved in natural  rock    by
the famous Thorwalsden,  and so   reflected in a pool   below
as to give a strange  and  majestic  effect.    He   also   passed
through the two covered bridges across the  Reuss,   curiousl
ornamented with painted subjects, one notably   being entitlec
the "Dance of Death".   The  museum  of Lucerne  was   alsu
visited, as well as the historic  cathedral   which   contains   the
old organ with the celebrated "Vox  Humana".    The  Swami
was modl interested  in  this  voice produced   by  a   special
stop and resembling in  every  respect the  voice  of a   man
Indeed> on Baring it, he thought that it was actually so. One
day the travellers went by   steamer across the  beautiful La ke
of Lucerne, and were charmed with the scenery on its banks,
The Swami recalled when he  saw  the  chapel, dedicated    to
Wilhelm Tell, the career of that  great  patriot,    To   add a
human touch to the recital of his  stay  in  Lucerne,  it   was